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To be continued every THURSDAY. 





TuurRspay, March the 29th, 1753. 





S20 of opinion that works of criticifm 
Ye 


~™ ge 
y ex. 
AO) ne > are the chief ftrength and ornament 
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Oe JEDI of 2 public paper. 


Jo Mr. Fitrz-ADAM. 


Pepe) | 


SIR, 
T HOuUGH you fet out with a good grace in the 


Wortp, I cannot help thinking that a paper now and 
then upon religion might be very entertaining. I am 
an officer in country quarters, and as the chaplain to the 
regiment happens to live altogether in town, I have no 
opportunity of knowing any thing of that affair, but 


from what I hear at church. 
IT am, &c. 


Pix YAN 
To 
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Jo Mr. A. Z. 
SIR, 


Tu aT no officer in quarters may be under the ne- 
ceflity of going to church, the Wortp, for the future, 
{hall be a religious one. I am, &c. 


A. Firz-ApAmM. 


Jo Mr. Firz-ADAmM. 
SIR, 


I grtone toaclub of very ferious clergymen, and 
am glad (fo is every one of us) that you do not intend to 
meddle with religion in your paper. It is certainly a 
fubject of too much dignity and importance to be treated 
of in cflays, which feem deveted to humour and the ri- 


dicule of folly. In the name of the whole club 


I am, &c. 


5 ei 
Jo Mr. j. ¢. 
SIR, 
As it will be always my ambition to ftand well with 
the clergy, they may aflure themfelves that the Worip 
fhall have no rcligion in it. 


I am, &c. 


A. Firz-Apam. 


Jo Mr. Firz-ApdamM. 
SIR, 


I cannor help being offended at your want of cor- 
rectnefs in a paper, which, in other refpects, deferves 
approbation. In number I. you fay, warn men to 
goodnefs. The verb warn is unwarrantable in this place : 


we are warned dy or from, but not to.—The word fhould 


be zacite ; and fo I have correéted it in my own paper. 


In number III. line 2. you have the colloquial barbarifm 
of doing a thing Jy a man inftead of fo. I cannot ex- 
prefs how much I am hurt at fo vulgar an impropricty, 
In number VI. page 34. the verb di/play is ufed inftead of 


its 
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its participle difplaying. Perhaps it is only an error of 
the prefs: Pray be careful for the future. I am willing 
to hope that thefe grofs miftakes are only owing to in- 


advertency. If fo, I reft 
Your admrer, Pu1LoLoGos. 


Jo PHILOLOGOS. 
SIR, 
I sHALL be very careful of miftakes for the future : and 


do affure you, upon my veracity, that they have hitherto 
proceeded from nothing but inadvertency. Iam, S1R, 
Your obliged firvant, 
A. Firz-ApamM. 
Jo Apam Fitz-Anam, Ef; 


Dear Fitz, 
Lorp **** and I laid hold of a d 


of a univerfity fellow yefterday, and carried him to our 





d prig 


club; where, when the claret began to mount, your 
paper of the Worxp happened to come upon the 
tapis. “ That fame Mr. Fitz-Adam, fays he, is a 
‘€ very inaccurate writer; peradventure I fhall take an 
© opportunity of. telling him fo in a fhort time.” But 
dear Fitz, if the prig fhould really fend you a letter, 
fmoke the parfon and be witty. Your inaccuracies, as 
he calls them, are the characteriftics of a polite writers 
by thefe alone our club is fure that you are a man of 
fafhion. Away with pedantry and the grammar! Write 
like a gentleman, and with Pope, in his eflay upon 
critics, 
Snatch a grace beyond the reach of nature. 


Yours, A. B. 
To Mr. A. B. 
SIR, 
I n compliance with your advice, I fhail avoid the pe- 


dantry of grammar, and be perfectly the gentleman in my 


future effays. Iam . 
Your mot obedient, 


A. Firz-ApDAmM. 
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Jo Mr. Fitrz-ADAM. 





“3 


IR 
. I D 0 not write to you to have the pleafure of feeing 
myfelf in print: it is only to give you a little friendly 
advice. Take care of novels: the town fwarms with 
them. That foolith ftory of Mrs. Wilfon, in your fourth 
and fifth papers, made me cry out that the WorLp was 
at an end! Yours, Tom TrEL_L-TRUTH. 
To Mr. Terrt-TruTu. 


S1R, ‘ 
I ruanxk you for the caution, and will write no 
more novels. Your moft humble fervant, 
A. Fitz-Apam. 
Jo Mr. Firz-Apbdam. : 
S32 &, 


Your predeceffor, the Spectator, did not think 
his labours altogether ufelefs, which were dedicated 
to us women. Thofe elegant moral tales, which 
make their appearance fo frequently in his works, are 
fo many proofs of his regard for us. From the fourth 
and fifth numbers of the Wor tp we have the pleafure 
of hoping that the Spectator is revived among us. The 
{tory of Mrs. Wilfon is a leffon of inftruction to every 
woman in the kingdom, and has given the author of it as 
many friends as he has readers among the fex. Iam, Srr, ' 

Your real admirer and humble fervant, 1. 8. 


To Mifs u. B. 
MADAM, . 
A s it will be always my chief happinefs to pleafe the 


ladies, I fhall devote my future papers entirely to 
novels. Your obliged and moft obedient fervant, 
A. Fitz-Apam. 
Jo Mr. Firz-Apdam. 





SR 
Ira plain grave man may have leave to tell you a lit- 
tle truth, I muft inform you, that, though I like your 


manner very much, I have great objections to your 


matter 
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matter. He who only fkims furfaces, will gather 
nothing but ftraws. If you are the philofopher you 
would have us think you, give us fomething that 
may reft upon the memory, and improve while it en- 
tertains. I am, &c. 

AmIcuvs. 


Jo AmMicusS. 
S 1 R, 
Tue Wer 1p, for the future, fhall be grave and 


philofophical ; the matter fhall be regarded, and not 
the manner. I am, &c. 
A. Firz-Apam. 
A Monfeur Firz-Apvdam. 

Je fuis enchanté, mon cher monfieur, de votre 
Monpe. Depuis deux ans que je fuis 4 Londres, 
pul appris affez d’Anglois pour l’entendre_ perfaitement, 
mais je ne fuis pas fi habile que Voltaire, pour l’ecrire. 
Vous avez faifi tout a fait l’efprit Francois; tant d’en- 
Parbleu, c’eft 


charmant! Donnez nous de temps en temps un vaude- 





jouement, de legereté, et de vivacité ! 


ville, ou queique petite chanfon a boire, & je me croirai 
a Paris. Le feul petit defaut que vous avez, c’eft que 
vous fentez trop le Monpe fage, il ne vous manque qu’un 
peu du Monpe fou, pour plaire 4 tout le Monpg, et 
furtout 4 celui quia l’honneur d'etre, monfieur, 
Votre tres humble et tres obeifjant ferviteur, 
DovurRILLAc. 
A Monficur DovRILtiac. 

Vous pouvez conter, monfieur, qu'il n’y a rien au 
monde que je ne faffe pour captiver la bien-veillance 
dun fiaimable homme. Tout ce qu'il y a de gai, de vo- 
latile, et meme evaporé coulera deformais de ma plume. 
Tai ’honneur d’etre, monfieur, 

Votre tres humble et tres obeiffant ferviteur, 
Fitz-ADAM. 
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I 4 v.£ many more letters, written in the fame fpirit 
of criticifia, and.confequently many more opinions of 
my own; butas thefe may be thought fufficient at one 
time, I {hall borrow an old fable, and conclude this paper. 

Aw old man and a little boy were driving an afs to the 
next market to fell. Whata fool is this fellow (fays a 
man upon the road) to be trudging it on foot with his 
fon, that his afs may go light! The old man, hearing 
this, fet the boy upon the afs and went whiftling by the 
fide of him. Why, firrah! (cries a fecond man to the 
boy) is it fit fer you to be riding, while your poor old 
father is walking on foot? The father, upon this rebuke, 
took down his boy from the afs, and mounted himfelf- 
Do you fee (fays a third) how the lazy old knave rides 
along upon his beaft, while his poor little boy is almoft 
crippled with walking? The old man no fooner heard 
this, than he took up his fon behind him. Pray, honeft 
friend (fays a fourth) is that afs your own? Yes, fays 
the man. One would not have thought fo, replied the 
other, by your loading him fo unmercifully. You and 
your fon are better able to carry the poor beaft than he 
you. Any thing to pleafe, fays the owner; and alight- 
ing with his fon, they tied the legs of the afs together 
and by the help of a pole endeavoured to carry him upon 
their fhoulders over the bridge that led to the town- 
This was fo entertaining a fight, that the people ran in 
crowds to laugh at it; till the afs, conceiving a diflike 
to the over-complaifance of his matter, burft afunder 
the cords that tied him, flipt from the pole, and tum- 
bled into the river. The poor old man made the beft 
of his way home, afhamed and vexed that by endeavour_ 
ing to pleafe every body, he had pleafed nobody, and 


loft his afs into the bargain. 
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